THE IRON PUDDLER

thirty miles over the hills and brought him
to the depot where a train was standing. The
old man looked things over and saw that the
wheels were made of iron. "It will never
start," he said. He knew that if his wagon
had heavy iron wheels, his team could never
start it But his sons said: "It will start all
right/* They had seen it before; they knew
its past history. Soon the train started, gath-
ered speed like a whirlwind and went roar-
ing away down the track. The old man gazed
after it and then, much excited, he exclaimed,
"It will never stop!"

The wisest head is no judge unless it has
in it the history of past performances. I had
not studied much history in my brief school-
ing. The mills called me because they needed
men. Good times were there when I arrived,
and as for hard times, I was sure they "would
never start*5 Now the hard times were upon
us and panic shook the ground beneath our
feet "It will never stop," men cried. Had
tbey studied the history of such things they
v;ould have known that hard times come and
hard times go, starting and stopping for
lefinite reasons, like the railway train.

I had done the right thing in quitting school
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